THE FROGS, 312-336

DI                                             Didn't you heai it?

XA                                                                             What ?

DI    The bieath of flutes

XA                                      Aye, and a whiff of torches

Bieathed o'er me too , a veiy mystic whiff
DI    Then ciouch we down, and maik what's going on.
CHORUS " (in the distance)

O lacchus ' O lacchus ' O lacchus '
XA   I have it, master    'tis those blessed Mystics,

Of whom he told us, spotting hereabouts

They sing the lacchus which Diagoras B made
DI    I think so too    we had bettei both keep quiet

And so find out exactly what it is

(The calling forth of lacchus )
CIIOR   O Licchus ' power excelling,

here in stately templesc dwelling,
O lacchus I O lacchus '
Come to tread this veidant level,
Come to dance in mystic revel,
Come whilst round thy forehead hurtles
Many a wieath of fruitful myrtles,
Come with wild and saucy paces
Mingling in our joyous dance,
Pure and holy, which embraces

all the charms of all the Graces,
When the mystic choirs advance

e i e from the Temple of the Eleusmian deities, Peisephone,
Demeter, and lacchus, just within the Peiraeic gate Fiom it the
statue of lacchus is brought out (340), and then " the procession
commences, the Chorus tanging hymns to the three deities, as they
pass through the Cerameicus, and out by the Eleusmian gate to
the bridge ovei the Cephisus, where a little chaffing (-ye^uptoyAfo,
see 416 seq.) takes place, and whence they disappear from our
sight on their way to the flowei -enamelled Thnasian plain " . R
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